TERESA

When she loved, it was in the highest quarters.
When she admitted ambition, it was for the highest
power. When she suffered, it would be on the
plane of tragedy. Romola Cheyne, for all her hard-
ness, all her materialism, was no mean souL

She had, however, one weakness: she could not
allow anyone to be better informed than herself.
Whether it was politics, finance, or merely the
affairs of her friends, the last word, the eventual
bombshell of information, must proceed from her
and no other. On the whole she preferred her in-
formation to be good; and although she was quite
prepared to invent where she could not ascertain,
she would first make an assault on the main and
most reliable source of knowledge. Thus if she
wanted to know exactly what had happened be-
tween Sylvia and Sebastian, she would ask either
Sylvia or Sebastian; and Sylvia not being available
it was on Sebastian that her attack was directed
one evening, when he took her into dinner at her
own house; "Now tell me, Sebastian," she said at
once, "what's this about Sylvia going off to the
country in the middle of the season? She told me
she needed a rest, but that's clearly nonsense; I
never saw her looking better in her life. Sylvia
would never coop herself up like that with old
George, unless she had a good reason for it, What
is it all about?"

Sebastian would have resented this questioning
from anyone else, but there was something in Mrs.
Cheyne's personality which made people not only
endure but answer her questions. Besides, if one